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L310 N diſeloſe thy drowſy Eyes, and ſee 
The Bondage that ſurrounds thy Liberty ; 
Put on thy mourning: Weeds, prepare to groan 
Beneath that Fate thy Foes are hurry'ng on : 
Thou haſt nor only thoſe Abroad to fear, x 
But worſe at Home that Favours Badges wear, 
Who fond of Honours lurk beneath the Throne, 
And ſacrifice thy Welfare to their own, 
They envy Monarchy, thy Church they hate, 
And are but flatt ring Sycophants of State, 
Who widen Diſcords, and Diſſentions breed, 


Yet are, by Querks, from common Juſtice freed, 
A 2 Upheld 
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Upheld by Brethren partial to their Cauſe,, 

T' abuſe the Kingdom, and defy the Laws; 
Rais d for ſome ſecret Services in State, 

From narrow Fortunes to be vaſtly great: 
Theſe for new Wars may well expreſs their haſt, 
Who thrive fo ſtrangely in the fruitleſs Laſt, 
And mercenary like delight in Broils, 

To fill their Cfters with the Kingdoms Spoils. 
So thoſe that live on Wrecks calm Weather hate, 
Becauſe they gain moſt when the Storm is great. 
| Nations in trouble like to Ships diſtreſs'd, 

| Often by thoſe that help them are oppreſs d. 

| States-men, like Salvages, the Publick fave, 

. And for ſmall Service great Rewards will have. 


_ Thoſe who with Hands unbrib'd, and Hearts ſincere, 
Twixt Prince and Pcople in a Medium ſteer, 
Preſerve that Ballance which ſupports the State, 
And makes the People ſafe, and Monarch Great; 
| ___ Such worthy Patriots werit our Eſteem, 
And ſhine like Jems about the Diadem, 
Enjoying what they equally approve, 
Their Prince's Favour, and their Country's Love. 
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But thoſe aſpiring Minions who extend, 
Their Maſter's Pow'r to ſerve their own by-End, 
EEE Beyond 
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Beyond thoſe Fences which the Laws haye made, 
That neither Part ſhould t'other's Rights invade ; ; 
Confounds that Concord in the Soul of Poy'r, 
That makes the whole harmoniouſly ſecure, \ - 
Filling each SubjeR's heart with diſcontent, 
Weakening the pow'rful frame of Government, 
By ſtraining all ics Springs beyond their due extent. 
So th' active Man too prodigal of Strength, 
Exerts his ſtrenuous Sinews, till at length 
Aiming to ſhow ſome wonderful Exploit, 
Amazing to the fond Spectators ſight, 

He breaks in the Attempt ſome Nerve wichin, 
And lamely leaves unfinifh'd his Deſign; 
Thus ſtrains himſelf beyond juſt Nature's Laws, 
And gains Contempt inſtead of vain Applauſe. 


So fare ambitious Miniſters of State. 
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Who ſtretch their Pow'r to be unjuſtly Great. | 


Some from Obſcurity ſtart up on high, 
And are made Great for none knows What, or Why. 
To ill Compliance brib'd with golden Baits, 
Glean from the Publick Treaſure large Eſtates, 
And for dark Strategems perform d by ſtealth, 
Glut their Baſe Av rice with the Nation's Wealth. 
Theſe are reſery'd to pacefy the Rage, 
Of injur'd People in a prying Age, 
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And muſt when ſullen Times require, attone 
For other's Ls as tamely, as their own, 

And with their Sanative deſtruction heal, 
The painful Wounds the angry Publick feel. 


Others born Great, more wary, and more wiſc, 
Bulky in Wealth, and ſubtle in Advice, 
Run with the Crown for Honour and for Gold; 
But yet for Safety with their Country hold; 
Betwixt em both their own by-Ends parkee, 
By both much Truſted, but to neither true; 
From Poſt to Poſt they unſuſpected Slide, 
And in one Station never long reſide, 
But in due ſeaſon to Oblige the State, 
Make way for Favourites of a Later Date, 
Some forward Tools who haſty to aſpire, 
Will yeild to all their Monarch can deſire; 
And for unlawful Deeds obſcurely done, 
Are quickly Rais'd, and oft. deſpis'd as ſoon, 
Whilſt thoſe more cunning ſhift from Place to Place, 
And ſtill Steer clear of Danger and Diſgrace : 
Let Glean and Plunder ſafely as they move, 
And raiſe their Minions thro' Deſign not Love, 
Who ſtand as Skreens that interrupt the Light, 
To hide their Patron's Ils from Human ſight, . 
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Labouring where e er they come to bellow forth, 
My Lords great Honour, Honeſty and Worth; 
What mighty things forth' Publick he has done, 
What Univerſal Love his Deeds have won: 
Whilſt thoſe that try my Worthy Patriot find, 
He's Courtier true all Words, and thoſe but Wind. 


Such- Lords as theſe the hud-wink'd Nation Fleece, 
As if the People were their Sheep or Geeſe, 
And they the Foxes that the Flocks betray, 
Making th' unthinking Innocents their Prey. 
Theſe are the Men the Common-wealth abuſe, 
Plunder its Treaſure, and their Pow'r miſuſe, 

To private ends pervert. their Publick Truſt, 
And for baſe Bribes ſubmit to things unjuſt :- 
By their vaſt Fortunes we are Debtors made, * 
Of Sums too mighty to be Nam'd or Paid, 

Whoſe growing. Inrt'reſt does ſo faſt accrue, 

The Nation ſcarce can raife it when its due. 

By what ſtrange Meaſures muft we then prepare, 
New Sinews for. a freſh'more vig'rous War: 

Since Debts we owe are too profuſely large, 
Without the People's Murmurs to diſcharge ; 
Beſides it we project no wiſer ways, 5 
T'apply and Husband what the Publick raiſe, 
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How: 
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How ſhould old Debts be otherwiſe than due, 
Since ev'iry Tax we raiſe begets a New. 


What Man, who with the Eye of Reaſon ſees, 
Can juſtify Enormities like theſe? 
Or whar blind partial Ideot can plead, 
That ſuch Miſconducts no Inſpection need? 
What Tool, but him, who does his Country hate, 
Would labour to fuch Faults extenuate ? 
Or ſtrenuouſly oppoſe what's clear as Lig ht, 
To make ſuch dark Intrigues of State look white, 
What cloſe Clandeſtin ſervice can attone, 
For Ills like theſe to the whole Publick done: 
Or who but Guilty Favourites make delays, - 
Of Common Juſtice by uncomcom Ways. 


| Thro' the dim Glaſs of Partialitie: | 

Tho' Pleas'd and Proud their Leaders are ſo great, 
And buſy Actors on the ſtage of State, 

Vet the whole Faction ſome concern mult feel, 

To ſee full Sharers play their Parts ſo ill, 

Having no more in their behalfs to ſay, 

But only Plead th' adyantage of delay, 

Believing they have manag'd Things awry, 

And done what Juſtice cannot juſtify, 
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Whoſe very Friends their Crimes with horrour ſee, 
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1 
Objecting that alone the great Affair, 
Relating to the New impending War, 
Does at this Juncture juſt precedence claim, 
And ought to be the Senates only aim; | 
Whilſt ſuch ſmall Trifles unredreſs d ſhould ly, 
WOr be at leaſt defer'd till by and by, 
And all ſuch petty Faults neglected be, 
Till ſome more proper Opportunitie. 


Wholſom Advice, and wiſely urg'd by thoſe, 
Who fide for Intereſt with Domeſtick Foes, 
And Fright'ning us with Forreign Ills to come, 
Would fain encourage thoſe we find at Home: 
Shame on forbearance, ſhall the Common-weal, 
Endure with Patience, Miſchiefs that they feel, 
And Arm againſt thofe Ills we only fear, 
Neglecting preſent Wrongs the Publick bear. 
Men in Truſt ſhall fink the Nation's Aid, 
And common Juſtice by a Trick evade : 
f ſuch a Latitude as this we give, 
ow can our Arms ſucceed, or Nation thrive. 
hat is't that made our Funds defficient prove, 
ind caus d thoſe Debts we cannot yet remove? 
hat is't of late prevented our ſucceſs, 
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ind made France greater, and -old England leſs? 
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Why is the payment. of the Fleet delay'd, 

And why the Tranſport ſervice yet unpay'd > 
Why is the Army in (ſuch large Arrears, 
Thar ſerv'd us in the late ſucceſleſs Wars; 

Who rais d Eſtates miraculouſly ſoon, 

And left. theſe National. Concerns. undone : 

Why not thoſe Perſons from their Poſts remov'd 
By the laſt Senate blam'd, and diſapprov'd.? 

And Why not, if known Guilty. of a Fau't, 
Without delay to common Juſtice brought 2 
Neglect of ſuch miſguidance in the State, 
Brought Rome to ruin which was once ſo great; 
Her publick Treaſure being miſapply'd, 

Forc'd her to ſtoop to thoſe ſhe once defy'd. 

If ſuch Abuſes are excus'd ſo long 

Till common practice Juſtifies the Wrong; 
That Careleſs Nation does it ſelf betray, 
Laying a Ground-work for its own decay. 

And like the Pelican expends its Blood, | 
To fledg a Greedy, Worthleſs, callow Brood: - 
Yet from ſome partial Pen- men have we heard, 

Errours ſo ſmall deſerve not our regard; 

Or elſe that we ſuch Trifles ſhould defer, 

To be the laſt dull Siftings of our Care. 
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In the late Wars they cannot but allow, 


That France was nothing near ſo ſtrong as now, 


The Fatal Union which ſo much we dread, 
Tho' long ago foreſeen was then unmade, 
And Wealthy Eng/and when the War began, 
More Rich in Coin, and numerous in Men, 
With Voice United cry'd, 7o- Arms, To Arms, 
And every Pulſe beat nothing but Alarms; 


The People's Hearts and Purſes open lay, , 


Some fond to. fight and others free to pay; 
The forward Rabble needed no decoy, 

But freely enter d, and embark'd with joy; 
Each tipling Hero o'er his Belch would ſwear, 
He'd have a Vineyard of his own next Year, 
And doubted not but to ſo far advance, 

That in a cup of Soldier's Cordial Nats, 


He'd drink a Health to Exgland in the midſt of Fance. 


Strong foreſight of Succeſs the Nation fed, 
And mighty hopes the Common-People led; 
The Kingdom Rich, and ey'ry Native free 
To hazard all to Curb French Tyrannie. 
Thus wanting neither Money Men nor Will, 
The faithlefs French to Conquer, or to Kill, 


But all things made a kind auſpicious ſhow, 


And look d. more fortunate by much than now, 
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Threat' ning our miſcall'd Cow'rdly Enemy, 
With ſad Deſtruction both by Land and Sea: 
What then obſtructed the Deſigns we laid, 
That our great hopes no better Iſſue had ? 
What hinder'd us we humbled not our Foes, 
Nor then effected what we now propoſe ? 
When the whole Kingdom Richer was by far, 
And ev'ry Genius well inclin d to War. 


What then obſtructed our deſir d Succeſs, 
But ſome Miſconducts we may now redreſs ? 
What made our long expenſive Wars prove vain, 
And leave us worſe than if they'd ne er began? 
What made us give the Gallict Tyrant Breath, 
To gain his ends by Ferdinando's Death? 
Thus by a Peace miſtim'd we ſooth'd our Fate, 
And made th' aſpiring Foe juſt twice as Great. 
What made our Taxes, tho' profuſely Large, 
Always too ſlender to ſupport the Charge ? 


Such Worthleſs Numbers gleaning from our Funds, 
Private Rewards the Publick Int'reſt Wounds. 

Some Climb to Poſts of Profit misbeſtow'd, 

And, haſty to be Great, grow Rich by Fraud : 


Others by begging. private Boons and Grants, 
Swallow what fond releive the Nation's Wants. 


Thus 
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Thus from ſmall Merits make a VVondrous riſe, 
And become huge State - Monſters in a Trice: 
Hatch d up and fledg d beneath a bountious Throne, 
From Callow Wrens to mighty Eagles grown. 
Having no Herald their Deſerts to prove, 
But the large Badges of Imperial Love. 
Such Men as theſe the Nations V Vealth ingroſs, 
Gaining vaſt Riches by the Kingdoms Loſs. 


And ſhall we now a VVar like Madmen make, 
With theſe Domeſtick Dangers at our Back 3 
Shall mercenary Tools in Truſt remain, 
To Cheat the Kingdom o'er and o'er again? 
Muſt we run Headlong to a Dubious VVar, 
To make Rich Minions, and our Country Poor > 
And ne'er look back on thoſe Enormities | 
That caus'd our Debts, and our Deficiencies ? 
Which did our Arms Obſtruct, our Mcaſures break 
When we were ſtronger, and our Foes more weak 2 
Pray what ſucceſs can we in V Var expect, 
If we thoſe Ills as frivolous reject, | 
Which ſtain d our Conduct, and our Arms diſgrac d, 


By rend ring us ſucceſleſs in the laſt ? 
D 


K 
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One cauſe of theſe did our late Ends prevent, 
Our Foes great Strength, or our Miſmanagement: 
If our Miſconduct, we ſhould then take care 
To mend our Faults before we. make the VVar; 
Remove thoſe ſelfiſh mercinary Props 
That ſtop d our Speed, and mard our mighty hopes, 
Or when our Swords ſhall for the Laurel ſtrive, 
What proſpe& can unbias d Reaſon give, 
That Exgland with her Arms ſhall now do more, 
And finiſh what ſhe left undone before. 
No, we mult firſt thoſe Obſtactes remove, 
That made our late long Conteſt fruitleſs prove. 


If our Foes ſtrength Superiour was to ours, 
And ſtem'd the Force: of our United Pow'rs ; | 
And we too feeble for our great Deſign, 

When we abounded moſt in Men and Coin; 
And France, as tis beleiv'd, now ſtronger grown. 


By its late Union with the Spaniſh Throne; 


Tis then high time our Fury ſhould abate, 
For no ſucceſs on our Attempts can wait, 


Except kind Providence proves our Confederate. 


The 


29 


The Coffee houſe Politician, grave and wiſe, NICELY 


To this Objects, and warmly thus replys, 

What if the French by Spain are ſtronger made, 
We're ſtill ſuperior by the German Aid! 

And if but England with a gen'rous Heart, 
Would at one puſh her utmoſt ſtrength exert, 

We might o'er France be Conquerors with eaſe, 


And make the Tyrant truckle as we' pleaſe, 


But ſhould the Nation this Advice receive, 
and yeild the utmoſt ſhe at once could give, 
et not accompliſh what we now project, 

nd humble France ſo ſoon as we expect, 

But further Strength, and wore Supplies ſhall need, 
WL han we can raiſe t effect the Glorious Deed; wa 
hat Mis'ries muſt our vain Attempts attend, | 

Er Fortune Crown. not with ſuccefs the end? 
Into what Slav'ry: muit the Nation fall, : 
to no purpoſe we ſhould ſpend our All? 
ontempt and Poverty we then ſhould find, 
ſtead of Spoils and Trophies we deſign'd.. 
hen our long. Conteſt for a time muſt ceaſe, 
; Wand fruitleſs end in an Inglorious Peace. 
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'V Vho firſt wants Money, firſt muſt ſheath their Swords, 
For VVar no Forma Pauperis affords : 
Therfore let's think of Means d er we proceed 


To raiſe. Supplies ſo great a V Var muſt need. 


One powerful Party has deelar'd for Arms, 
And ev'ry Factious Pamphlet ſounds Alarms: 
Bur above all, they ſhow the greateſt haſt, 
VVho by foul Dealings proſper'd in the laſt, 
And would involve us headlong in a V Var, 
To thrive by Crimes which yet unpuniſh'd are; 
VVho furnith'd France in the late V Vars with Lead 
For Ball, to Knock our Army on the Head: 
Thus rais'd vaſt Riches by ſuch Ills as theſe, 
And dealt unpuniſh'd with our Enemies. 
Theſe are the VVolves who. ſo impatient are, 
And ſuch a hideous hawling keep for VVar; 
Stretching their noiſie Throats where e'er they run, 
Crying Arm, Arm, or Eug/and thou'rt undone. 


Thus a Neceſlity they ſtrongly plead, 
To break that Peace ſo lately we agreed; 
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VVhich if delay'd had ſtrengthen'd our Allies, 

Show d France leſs Pow'rful, and our ſelves more VViſe. 
By Arms prevented what without prevail d, 

And ſtop d that VVar for Ages now intail d. 

Europe has long her Obſervation made, 

Of what Deſigns her proſp'rous Foe has laid: 
Our preſent State might eas ly be foreſeen, R 

And by right meaſures might have hindred been, 

The fatal Union ſhould have prov d but weak, 


VVhich now OR vigecous-VVar to break. 


Bur ſince-our Foes to ſuch a height are grown, 
From our N eglect, or Conduct of their own; 
No matter which or whether made thus great, 
By Chance, Induſtry, or Decree of Fate: 

Yet from the Danger of their Pride and Pow r 


uvverre fartheſt off, and ſtand the moſt ſecure; 
And therfore ſhould be careful how we run 


Raſhly to meet thoſe Miſchiefs we may ſhun; 


But with due Patience and Diſcretion wait 

ill our Rich Neighbours, more expos d to Fate, 
Pall crave our Aid, to free them from their Fears, 
n the ſame Terms they lately gave us theirs: 
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VVe were the Suff rers, they Advantage made, | 
And lirtle leſs than all the Charge we paid, 
Beſides a liberal Preſent for their uſeleſs. Aid, 
VVhich in their Bank, Rich as an Indian Mine, 
Lyes Bag'd and Bury d Cloſe in Eugliſbp Coin. 


England be wiſe, and make thy felf amends, 
Return the coſtly Favours of thy Friends, 
Let now thy Juſtice to thy ſelf be ſeen, 
And be as kind as they to us have been; 
Neither be aw'd, or yet by flatt'ries drawn 
Tho our Foes Threaten, and our Neighbours fawn; 
To call a diſtant Evil on our Heads, 


And take upon our ſelves what Holland dreads; 
But make the Charge cer we the War begin, 


Juſt equal to the Danger we are in; 

And if aſſiſt our Friends with further Aid 

To be allow'd, and that Expence repaid ; 

For why ſhould we that have leaſt cauſe to fear, 
Defend a Neighbour whom the Danger's near, 
And we endure the Toil, and pay the Coſt, 
When they, without our Help, muſt needs be loſt. 


„ 
Firſt pay our Debts, and we {hall ſee how far, 
we're able to maintain a vig'rous War, 
And ev'ry. fatal Obſtickle remove, 2 
That made our Taxes ſo defficient/prove ; 
Or we ſhall toil beneath a tireſom weight, 
And but with half our Eugliſb Courage fight. - 
Like Tinkers Dogs with Budgets on their Backs, 
Or Carriers Horſes laden with their Packs. 
Oppreſſions unforeſeen we ſoon ſhall feel, 
And with hard Dealers we ſhall hardly Deal: 
Weary of War repent our laviſh'd Pounds, 
And Court Balfamick Peace to heal our Wounds. -- 


But ſince ſuch Motives of a ſpeedy War, 
On ev'ry fide engagingly appear, 
That as our fierce impatient Heroes ſay, 
Both Shame and Danger muſt attend delay; 
Our Forward Nation no Expence muſt Grutch, - 
To ſave our wiſer kind Allies the Dutch; 
And next revenge the great Diſhonour done, 


By the French Tyrant to the Exgliſ Throne: 


1 
Therefore good People ſince for cauſe well known, 
. England's ſharp Sword a ſecond time is drawn, 
Tis dangerous now to dote upon your Coin, 
.Your Love of Wealth may baulk the great Deſign, 

Millions are Sinews that exert the Sword, 
Therefore Supplies without regret afford, 
| Bullet in-War is grown a Modern Cheat, 
| | Silver, not Lead, muſt do the mighty feat, 
| 
| 


Money muſt bleſs our Arms, and our Succeſs compleat. ; 
Therefore your Aid moſt willingly impart, 


i | And draw your Purſtrings with a ger'rous Heart. 
| j What you're 4ſe/s'd with Chearful Spirits give, 
10 Good Will makes ev'ry thing the better thrive. 


Beſides, conſider tho' the Tax runs high, 
Juſt at this Juncture for a large Supply, 
War cannot always laſt, twill one day ceaſe, 
Lk Anll if not end in Conqueſt "twill in Peace, 
1 And Peace alone in ev'ry Goodman's ſence, 
Ts held a bleſſing worth a War's Expence. 
| What Nigard then can at a War repine, 
10 Carr d on with ſuch a peacable Deſign; 
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Beſides what Albimazur can foreſee, 

What the bleſt Iſſue of our Arms may be, 

Who knows but we may force aſpiring France, . 

To low'r the Prizes of her Cordial Nants, 

And caufe. F-exch Claret to become leſs dear, 

In Egnland than our home-brew'd Ale and Beer; 
For certain Ev'ry Engliſhman *twould pleaſe; 

To ſee our Quarrels end in ſuch a Peace, 

That. would produce ar. laſt ſuch.Glorious days as thele. 


